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accommodate one's palate to the garlic which they put in
everything, and which, employed in moderation, is a good
stimulant.
Two days later, when I went to visit Parsano, I found
him in bed, a doctor beside him.
'Are you ill? What is the matter with you?'
'Something which will teach me to be more careful in
future.3
'You are an old fool. What effect do you suppose this
will have upon the marquise?'
*I don't care a curse for the marquise. Let me alone.'
The scoundrel had never dared to speak to me in this tone
before, and I thought it better not to notice it. I went up
to my brother, who was in the corner.
'Why did you follow Marcolina home from the theatre
yesterday?5 said I.
'I went to remind her of her duty. I have ruined myself
for her. I cannot return to Venice. I cannot live without
her; you have taken her from me; what right had you to
take her?'
'The right of love, animal! The right of the strongest.
She would not leave me now.*
£You have dazzled her with your showy ways.'
'You would have allowed her to die of hunger and
misery'.
'You will leave her as you have the others. I would have
married her.
'Married her! renegade! and you a priest! As for me, I
fancy I don't mean to part with her; but if I do,, sha-wiD
be very rich.'	"x
cDo as you like, but at least I have a right to speak to
her.'
'You have spoken to her for the last time, believe me/
Saying so, I left the hotel, took a fly, and went off to find
an advocate who would help me to get an abbe, a foreigner,
arrested, a man who owed me money, although I had n<?
documents to prove it.

